The Crown of Thorns

limits to what flesh and blood can suffer, but
in the infinite spirit there is room for infinite
anguish.

It seemed to David that even when the time
came for his soul to win release from his body,
his sorrow would only deepen and widen; for
then, with the eyes of the spirit, he would see
still more clearly the tragedy of the whole
world: the age-long grief and misery, the
obstinate blindness, the wreckage and the
chaos which men call " life."

For himself, he had one wish; to see
Ludovick; to tell him that he forgave, to
ask him why and how such strange and
terrible delusions could have possessed him
and have shut out trust and friendship ?

But Ludovick had refused to come; and
now, until the Day of Judgment, Ludovick
would remain deluded; his heart barred
resolutely against this changeless affection
which neither death nor time nor even this
cruelty could extinguish.

To a steadfast and consistent nature, incon-
stancy is not comprehensible. The spirit may
writhe under the blow, the heart may break, the
brain may reel; God Himself may seem to have
turned His face away; but still the mystery is
insoluble. How can affection and friendship
die ? Are they not immortal ? Are they not
God's gift to man, to show him how his spirit
came from afar and must return at last to his
true home, the t-e^lm where there is neither